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put him. in a subordinate post to himself, and further by finding fault with his management of the cavalry. I was perturbed at being obliged to transmit offensive expressions to the other marshal. It was easy to foresee that they might have awkward results ; but my immediate chief must be obeyed.
So I galloped off to the centre, wishing that one of the shots which were dropping thickly about might bowl over my Jiorse, and give me a good excuse for not accomplishing my disagreeable mission ! I approached Marshal Bessi&res with much respect, and begged to speak with him in private. * Speak up, sir/ he replied stiffly. So I had to say in presence of his staff and a crowd of superior officers, £ Marshal Lannes directs me to tell your Excellency that he orders you to charge home.' Bessi&res angrily exclaimed, c Is that the way to speak to a marshal, sir ? Orders! charge home I You shall be severely punished for this rudeness.' I answered, c Marshal, the more offensive the terms I have used seem to your Excellency, the more sure you may be that in using them I only obeyed my orders.' I saluted and returned to Lannes. c Well, what did you say to Marshal Bessi&res ? ' c That your Excellency ordered him to charge home.' c Right; here is one aide-de-camp at any rate who understands me.' In spite of this compliment, you may imagine that I was very sorry to have had to deliver such a message. However, the cavalry charge came off; General d'Espagne was killed, but the result was very good. Whereon Lannes said, c You see that my stern injunction has produced an excellent effect; but for it M. l& Mcvr&dial Bessidres would have fiddled about all day.3
Night came on, and the battle ceased both in the centre and on our right, on which Lannes determined to join the Emperor, who was bivouacking within the works of the Ute de pont. But hardly had we started, when the marshal, hearing brisk firing in Aspern, where Mass6na was in command, wished to go and see what was taking place in the village. He bade his staff go on to the Emperor's bivouac, and, taking only myself and an orderly, bade me guide him to Aspern, where I had been several times in the course ofdismissed from the command of the guard, and allowed a month to make up the deficit, which, without the generous aid of Augereau,2 he would have found it hard to do. Napoleon afterwards received him back into favour; but e_                         meantime Murat had married Caroline Bonaparte. As may
